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Summary: In a small town; she never fitted in but she yearned for the 
city filled with the unfamiliar. She had strong ambitions but lacked 
motivation. Sadness lingered in her heart of gold and her eyes were 
always filled with curiosity that overflowed with regrets. Just who 
was she? Yuri laxSeeu Seeuxia 


Her 

Gwahh~~ I know I should be studing at the moment but whatever... Sup 
bruhhh. This is MikuxLenny back with another fanfiction! ( Oh Gawd, 
not again ) Anyways Bunbun ' s consciousness that's nice and all but I 
do have a name. It's Bunbun ( Not Grace , If you understand the ref. 

) Welpzsz, If you like this fan fic and would like to see it reach 
it's nirvana please coment /f av/follow if you want but you dont have 
to. Anyways lets start. 

Warining: Dis is a MikuxLenny Fan Fiction, meaning this is most 
likley going to end out as a smuty lemon, you have been 
warned . 

Disclaimer: I do not own Vocaloid cuz I don't, when will ppl 
understand that?! 

( Yuri ) 

**Intro: Pall** 

If you listen hard enough, you can hear the melodies of the ocean 
clashing against those enormouse boulders that were taller than any 
skyscraper in the city. If you listen hard enough, you can even hear 
the echoes of the train tracks go _clickty clack clack _against the 
outcoming trains that lead you to another demention. If you listen 
hard enough you can maybe even hear the almost unaudible summer 
breeze that carried the voices of the people in the town. A Clap of 
silents ran throughout the small town, harsh but gentle as it carried 



on . 


Dusk was only around the corner Leaving the sky panted in a series of 
colors. Orange, blue, and a blush of pink. The colors danced acrossed 
the sky as if time itself stopped, blending together so harmonically. 
As soon as the moon had risen I found it difficult to fall asleep. 

The croaks of the crickets sang as the warmth from my blankets began 
to disapear. All I could ever see was beyond the glass window pane 
that trapped me from what I could be beyond that glass window. The 
cold night sky starred back at me from the other side as the half 
moon that hid behind the few restless clouds illuminated my bedroom 
with that sparkly translusent moonlight that embraced me throughout 
the night. In the end I fell asleep without even realizing. 


End 
f lie . 



